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The riddles in this book 
are all original. Unlike 
my first volume, these 


riddles are of a more 
mundane nature. 

I hope you will enjoy 
them 


Part of a bird, and part 
of a tree. 

Joined together, you'll 
get me. 

There are no words 

that I can say, 

But I’ve been known to 
tell the way. 


Answer: 


Growing shorter as it 
lives, 

Darkness in its death it 
gives. 


Answer(s): 


Above, below, beside, 
behind - 

Search these and it’s 
me you'll find. 

Should you look around 
again, 

I’m there in the 


beginning, but not the 
end. 


Answer: 


There is a lady who I 
can say, 

With a graceful bow 
leads me on my way. 
She has a-hold of my 
treasured chest. 

With a wave, she 
departs - no need to 
rest. 


Answer: 


I make some things 
bigger, 

I make some last 
longer. 

I make some men 
smarter, 

I make some men 
stronger. 

If I told you, of the good 
I’ve done, 

Then that would make 
this riddle one. 


Answer: 
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